

The merry Wms of Windfor. 






Scan* Secunda. 

Enttr Paljlajfe, Piftoll, Robin, jQuicklj, Bardoljfe, 
Ford. 

Fal. I will not lend thee a penny- 
Rift. Why then the world s mlncOyfter, which I, with 
fword will open- 

Fal. Not a penny, I hauc beene content ( Sir, ) you 
Should lay my countenance to pawne ; I haue grated vpon 
my good friends lor three Reprceues for you, and your 
Coach-fellow Nim, or elfe you had look d through the 
grate, like a Geroinyof Baboones : 1 amdamn’d in hell, 
lor (wearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were good ^ 
Souldiers, and tall-fellowcs. And when MiftrclTe Briget 
loft the handle of her Fan, I took’t vpon mine honour 
thou hadft it not. . , Cl , 

Fiji. Didft not thou (hare ! hadft thou not hfteene 

Reafon, youroague, reafon; thinkft thou lie en- 
danger my foule, gratis i at a word, hang no more about 
mee,I am no gibbet for you: goe.a fliort knife, and a 
throng, toyourMannor of Vkkt-batcb ; goe, you 11 not 

beare a Letter for mcc you roagucf ycu (land vpon your 
honour ; why,(tbouvnconfinablcbafcneirc)itisasmuch 

aslcandoetokeepethe termesof my honour precife; 1, 

1, 1 my felfe fometimes, leauing the leare of heauen on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceflity, am 
fainc to fhuffle : to hedge* and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will en-fconce your raggs ; your Cat-a-Mcun- 
6aine-lookes,y our red-lattice phrales, & your boldbeating- 
oathes, vnder the lhelter of your honor f you will not doc 
it? you 2 

Pift.l doVrcIcnt ; what would thou more of man? 
H^w.Sir,here'sa woman wouldfpcake with you* 

Fal - Let her approach- 

jQgi* Giuc your vyorfhip good morrow# 
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Fhe merry Wiues. of Wind for, 

Fal- Good-morrow, good-wife. 

^fii.Notfo,and*{ pleafeyoor worlhip. 

FaI. Good, maid then. 

d?«.Ilcbcfworne, 

As my mother was the firft houre I was borne. 

Fal . I doe belceue the (wearer ; what with me ? 

> £^n. Shall I vouch-fafc your worfliip a word, or 
<wo? 

Fal. Two thoufand ( faire woman) and ilc vouchfafe 
thee the hearing.' v 

' gui. There is one MiftrefTc Ford, ( Sir ) I pray come a 
little necrcr this waics j 1 my (elfe dwell with Mafter Doftor 
Cam. 

Fal. Well, on j Miftris Ford } you fay. 

gui.Vout worfliip faics very true; /pray your worfliip 
- come a little ncerer this waies. 

Fal. I warrant thcc,tio-bodic heares ; mine ownc people, 
mine owne people. 

Qhi. Are they fo ? heaucn-bleffc them, and make them 

his Scruants. 

Fal. Well; Mirtreffe/^r/jwhat of her f 

J 2 jv. Why, Sir 5 (bee's a good-creature ; Lord, Lord your 
Worfliip’* a wanton : well, heauen forgiue you, and all of 
vs, / pray 

Fal Miftrelfe Ford, comCjMiftreflc/W. 

Marry this is the fliort, and the long of it 5 you 
haue brought her into fuch a Canaries, as ’tis wondcr- 
full 5 the beft Courtier of them all ( when the Court lay 
9 at tv ini for ) could neuer hauc brought her to fuch a Ca- 
narie : yet there has beene Knights,and Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches ; I warrant you Coach after. 
Coach, letter after letter, gift aftcc gift, fmeiling fo fwcct« 
ly; alfMuskc, and fo rufhling, / warrant you, in (like 
andgolde, and in fuch aliigant tearmes, and in fuch wine 
and fuger of the beft, and the faireft, that would haue 
wonne any woman* heart : and I warrant you,they could 
neuer get an eyc.winke of her.; / had my felfe twentie 
Angels gtuen me tiiis morning, but / dehe ail Angels in 
D any 
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